The Beautiful Woman with the Capturing Hair 


will be thrice divorced at least. 
At times she'll live fairly at ease 


with her beauty, being all 
the more lovely then, 


and at others use it, 
making sure her hair 


is struck by lights, 
at fluid moments, 


laughing musically. Yet 
it’s not a happy music, 


really, driven by restless- 
ness, ennui, her 
nerves edged 


at entrances. 


